le  |itsunt  inul  the  4^ttuit. 


SERMON 


ON   OCCASION 


OF    THE    DEATH 


OF 


MRS.  LUCRETIA  PRENTISS 


"WT'IFE    OI^ 


HON.  SAMUEL  PRENTISS, 


PREACHED   IN   MONTPELIER,   VT.,  JUNE   17,   18§5, 


BY  W.  H.   LORD 

MONIPELIEK,    TT.  ■ 


MONTPELIER: 
1855. 


Digitized  by  tlie  Internet  Arcliive 

in  2011  witli  funding  from 

Congregational  Library  of  the  American  Congregational  Association 


http://www.archive.org/details/presentfutureserOOIord 


Eey.  1:    18. —  J  am  he  that  livetli  and  ivas  dead. 

After  that  the  Saviour  was  crucified  and  buried  and 
risen  again,  he  ascended  into  heavenly  places.  He  is 
delineated  in  the  text  as  still  dwelling  in  the  pres- 
ence of  his  Father,  and  wearing,  amid  all  his  splen- 
dor, the  mementoes  and  marks  of  his  former  humilia- 
tion and  passion.  In  the  brief  visions  of  the  exile 
of  Patmos,  that  have  opened  to  us  somewhat  of  the 
glory  of  the  celestial  world,  we  have  presented  the 
form  of  the  Son  of  Man  gone  to  appear  in  the  pres- 
ence of  God  for  us ;  and  there,  surrounded  by  multi- 
tudes of  his  redeemed  disciples,  united  forever  to  his 
glorious  person.  He,  himself,  has  passed  through  death 
and  the  grave,  has  despoiled  principalities  and  powers, 
and  entered  within  the  gates  of  glory.  His  last  prayer 
while  on  earth  has  been  answered :  "  Father,  I  will 
that  those  whom  thou  hast  given  me  should  be  with 
me  to  behold  my  glory,  and  that  where  I  am  they 
should  be  also;"  for  each  disciple  of  Christ,  as  he  has 
passed  from  the  earth,  has  gone  to  be  with  Christ  and 
to  constitute  a  part  of  that  great  assembly  whose  white 
robes  are  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  and  whose 


ceaseless  praises  ascend  unto  Him  who  hath  loved  them 
and  given  himself  for  them.  From  the  midst  of  the 
glory  that  encircles  the  Redeemer,  from  the  midst  of  the 
ransomed  church  that  surround  him,  the  beloved  dis- 
ciple heard  the  voice  of  the  Son  of  Man  declaring,  I  am 
he  that  liveth  and  was  dead.  And,  doubtless,  each  one  of 
the  faultless  congregation  who  follow  his  steps,  each  one 
of  those  redeemed  of  earth,  whom  death  has  transferred 
to  Heaven,  might  echo  the  expression  of  the  great  Fore- 
runner. Each  one  of  those  many  sons  and  daughters, 
whom  He  has  shown  the  path  of  Life  and  brought  unto 
Himself,  might  turn  to  us  of  earth  and  repeat  to  our 
hearts  the  sublime  declaration  of  the  Savior :  I,  too,  am 
he  that  liveth  and  was  dead. 

It  would  be  impossible  for  us,  with  the  limited  knowl- 
edge and  experience  we  possess,  to  reach  an  adequate 
conception  of  the  intensity  of  meaning  with  which  such 
an  expression  would  be  made  by  a  redeemed  soul.  To 
us,  who  are  familiar  only  with  such  a  life  as  this,  who 
know  nothing  of  the  conditions  or  elements  of  the  state 
where  all  live  unto  God,  who  have  no  experience  of  the 
power  and  energy  and  blessedness  of  the  endless  life,  of 
life  in  the  presence  of  God,  it  would  be  difficult  to  con- 
vey the  idea  which  is  involved  in  the  contrast  of  the 
text.  The  believing  soul,  that  has  just  passed  from  the 
sorrows  of  the  natural  life,  has  just  escaped  the  anguish 
of  the  expiring  body,  and  come  out  from  the  tribulations 
of  earth,  and  from  all  the  cares  and  solicitudes  and  pains 
and  apprehensions  and  darkness  of  the  mortal  state,  and 
opened  its  eyes  upon  the  glory  of  the  eternal  world,  and 


felt  the  first  ecstasy  of  the  Divine  Presence,  and  caught 
the  first  strain  of  heavenly  harmony,  and  reached  the 
dawning  consciousness  of  what  it  is  to  be  free  from  sin 
and  from  death  and  from  all  earthly  trammels;  and  what 
it  is  to  be  pure  and  holy  and  in  full  accord  with  every- 
thing glorious  and  perfect,  can  only  utter  such  an  ex- 
pression, and  such  a  soul  can  only  understand  its  full 
meaning.  To  our  minds  it  intimates  the  sentiments  of 
the  redeemed  soul,  in  view  of  its  present  and  its  past 
estate ;  for  though  the  language  is  used  by  Christ,  it 
may  also  be  fitly  used  by  any  one  of  His  followers,  who 
has  been  brought  near  and  made  like  unto  Him.  It  is 
such  a  statement  as  we  might  hear  from  one,  who  has 
reached  a  certain  knowledge  that  their  present  existence 
is  a  state  of  death,  and  that  the  future  only  is  a  condi- 
tion of  glory,  honor  and  immortality.  It  is  such  an  ex- 
pression as  might  well  fall  from  the  lips  of  one  who  has 
exchanged  this  state  of  uncertainty  and  calamity  and 
decay,  for  one  of  -puie,  blessed  and  immortal  life.  And 
could  the  departed  believers  speak  to  us,  and  would 
they  tell  us  of  the  misery  of  earth  and  of  the  happiness 
of  Heaven,  we  might  well  imagine  that  from  their  places 
of  exalted  joy  they  would  say,  we  were  dead  but  are 
now  alive. 

I  have  selected  the  text  as  most  appropriate  to  guide 
our  meditations  on  this  occasion,  as  suggestive  of  the 
highest  forms  of  consolation,  in  the  contrast  it  gives  be- 
tween the  earthly  existence  of  the  believer,  and  the  infi- 
nitely more  glorious  state  into  which  he  is  ushered  by 
death.     It  i?  Oif  itliis  contrast  that  I  shall  speak. 


I.  In  a  world  where  the  laws  of  life  reign  universal- 
ly, there  can  neither  be  decay  nor  death,  nor  any  form 
of  natural  and  physical  evil.  Every  physical  power  and 
every  material  object  would  be  incorruptible  and  subject 
to  no  wasting  or  destructive  changes,  but  would  expand 
forever  in  strength  and  beauty.  The  element  of  life, 
when  it  reigns  without  limitation,  insures  perpetual  de- 
velopment and  advance  in  every  living  thing.  But  in 
this  state,  life  is  subordinate  to  a  law  of  sin  and  death. 
It  has  no  natural  and  spontaneous  action.  It  is  ex- 
posed to  xiumberless  contingencies,  and  to  final  extinc- 
tion. Hence,  we  know  nothing  of  true  life,  even  in  its 
lowest  forms.  For  there  is  no  part  of  the  constitution 
of  nature  that  is  not  subiect  to  dissolution  and  change. 
The  lowest  organic  forms  are  ever  crumbling  and  wast- 
ing away.  Almost  as  soon  as  any  form  begins  to  exist, 
it  is  assailed  by  the  laws  of  death,  which  gradually 
resolve  it  into  its  original  elements.  The  tree  dies  after 
a  few  seasons.  The  grass  withereth  afore  it  groweth 
up.  The  flower  that  springs  up  in  the  morning  is  cut 
down  in  the  evening.  The  sentient  creation  follow  the 
same  law,  and  there  is  not  a  single  creature  on  earth 
that  has  not  within  it  the  seeds  of  death.  In  this  world, 
death  reigns.  Account  for  it  as  you  will,  or  conceal  the 
fact  how  you  may,  yet  still,  it  is  the  only  universal  and 
unchangeable  fact  which  is  never  denied,  that  all  things 
die. 

There  is  in  man  a  partial  life,  or  the  semblance  of 
life ;  yet  he  is  not  exempt  from  the  general  law.  He 
is  mortal,  even  while  he  feels  the  certainty  of  immor- 


tality.  He  may  conquer  death,  but  only  in  death ;  and 
though  the  grave  may  lose  its  yictory,  it  will  have  its 
victim.  And  from  the  very  infancy  of  our  being,  the 
struggle  between  life  and  death  commences.  Countless 
diseases  prey  upon  the  material  form,  and  slowly  con- 
sume its  beauty  and  power,  and  reduce  it  ultimately  to 
that  state  in  which  the  almond  tree  shall  flourish  and 
the  grasshopper  be  a  burden.  Never  does  this  evil 
principle  relax  its  hold  or  cease  to  pursue  its  victim. 
Though  a  man  live  many  years  and  rejoice  in  them  all, 
yet  the  days  of  darkness  are  many, — enough  to  reveal  to 
the  mind  of  the  most  thoughtless  the  terrific  fact  of  his 
own  dissolution.  But  we  do  not  and  shall  not  in  this 
existence  fully  apprehend  the  energy  and  prevalence 
of  this  law  of  death.  We  do  not  and  cannot  feel  its 
heavy  burden.  The  evils  of  this  dissolving  life  are 
lightly  regarded,  and  in  the  multiplicity  of  our  cares 
we  often  forget  our  exposures  and  our  fears ;  so  that 
we  even  learn  to  cling  to  this  life  with  pertinacious 
fondness,  and  strive  to  invest  it  with  the  attributes  of 
permanence  it  does  not  possess.  We  shut  out  thoughts 
of  evil  and  change,  secure  all  the  gratification  we  can, 
and  endure  with  a  stoical  composure  the  ills  that  can- 
not be  avoided.  We  have  become  accustomed  to  our 
state  of  death.  We  have  learned  to  love  it.  Famili- 
arity with  its  evils  has  dissipated  their  terrors,  and  we 
seek  to  convircc  ourselves  of  the  brightness  and  bless- 
edness of  this  world,  and  shrink  from  all  thought  of 
another  as  dark  and  gloomy.  We  invest  time  and 
this  life  with  imaginary  good,  and  dread  the  mention 
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of  the  endless  life,  as  if  the  entrance  upon  its  scenes 
was  to  cut  short  our  joys,  our  ho^-^es  and  our  activity. 
We  have  changed  also  the  whole  tenor  of  language, 
and  have  inverted  the  terms  and  the  ideas  of  death 
and  life.  We  call  this  state  life,  and  the  future  state 
death.  We  say  of  those  who  arc  departed,  once  they 
were  alive  but  now  they  are  dead.  It  is  thus  that 
our  unbelief  deceives  and  destroys  us.  It  clothes 
death  with  the  drapery  and  habiliments  of  life,  and 
robes  life  in  the  gloom  and  darkness  of  death.  It  at- 
taches to  earth  the  attraction  of  a  better  world,  and 
anticipates  that  truly  blessed  state  as  if  it  were  a  place 
of  repulsion  and  dread. 

But  however  unbelief  may  delude  our  minds,  it  still 
remains  true  that  life  is  not  the  characteristic  of  this 
world,  while  it  is  the  element  of  the  heavenly  state. 
With  whatever  fictitious  im23ortance  we  have  invested 
this  existence,  it  is  marvelously  brief  and  unsubstan- 
tial, and  has  no  feature  of  true  life.  And  with  what- 
ever apprehension  we  have  regarded  the  future,  we 
may  yet  be  assured  that  it  comprises  every  element  of 
life  and  blessedness,  and  opens  before  us  scenes  that 
may  well  weary  us  of  the  world  and  make  us  long  to 
depart  and  be  with  Christ.  And  if  ever  we  are  per- 
mitted to  look  back  from  heavenly  places,  u]3on  the 
shifting  and  gloomy  scenery  of  this  world,  then  might 
we  repeat  the  language  of  the  Son  of  Man,  I  am 
he  that  Uveth  and  ivas  dead.  There,  nature  is  subject 
to  no  alternations.  Every  material  function  engages 
in  ceaseless  activity,  and  furnishes  everlasting  pleasure, 


—  an  activity  that  is  without  weariness,  a  pleasure 
that  is  without  alloy.  The  earthly  house  of  this  tab- 
ernacle, ever  wasting  and  decaying,  a  poor  and  miser- 
able tenement  for  the  spirit,  is  exchanged  for  a  build- 
ing of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands ;  a  frame- 
work, that  is  the  beautiful  and  fitting  residence  of  a 
glorified  soul.  There,  also,  all  the  conditions  of  exis^ 
tence  are  vital  and  enduring.  Decay  and  change  will 
never  invade  any  part  of  the  realms  of  holiness.  The 
grass  withereth  not,  the  flower  fadeth  not,  and  the 
fruit  faileth  not  in  that  land.  Its  trees  are  trees  of 
life.  Its  river  is  a  river  of  life ;  and  the  characteristic 
mark  of  its  inhabitants  impresses  itself  upon  the  cir- 
cumstances and  conditions  of  the  future  state.  There 
will  be  no  death.  All  things  will  live  in  the  light 
of  Heaven.  The  principle  of  life  will  meet  with  no 
opposition  or  restraint.  It  will  develop  and  unfold 
continually  new  beauties  and  higher  forms  of  bless- 
edness. It  is  a  productive  principle,  and  they  that 
are  saved  will  go  from  strength  to  strength  and  be 
transformed  from  glory  unto  glory,  by  the  very  power 
of  the  life  that  reigns  within  them. 

We  are  utterly  lost  when  we  attempt  to  apply  this 
principle  to  natural  forms  and  faculties.  We  cannot 
conceive  of  an  endless  progress  in  these  respects.  To 
us  nature  is  limited  or  stationary.  There  are  boun- 
daries beyond  which  it  cannot  pass.  It  can  reproduce 
itself,  but  it  cannot  advance  to  higher  stages.  In  fact 
it  wears  out  and  becomes  degenerate  and  constantly 
less  productive.     But    when    the  law  of  death  is  sup- 
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planted  by  the  law  of  life,  we  may  well  infer  that 
even  the  material  forms  and  conditions  of  human  life 
will  keep  pace  with  the  advancing  soul,  and  will  ever 
spring  up  and  put  forth  new  shapes  of  loveliness  and 
perfection.  As  the  refined  intelligence  of  the  redeemed 
applies  itself  to  the  arrangement  of  the  material  con- 
ditions of  the  heavenly  state,  the  germs  of  life  within 
these,  will  respond  to  the  training  of  celestial  hands, 
and  Heaven  will  glow  with  a  magnificence  and  beau- 
ty of  exterior  forms,  such  as  eye  hath  not  seen  nor 
heart  conceived.  The  body  itself  will  answer  to  the 
motions  of  the  indwelling  soul,  and  as  the  soul  as- 
cends in  knowledge  and  purity  and  love,  its  glorified 
tabernacle  will  be  increasingly  able  to  answer  the  de- 
mands of  the  spirit,  and  give  expression  and  execution 
to  all  its  behests.  As  now  both  body  and  mind  sink 
down  together  into  weakness  and  imbecility,  so  then 
both  the  soul  and  its  frame-work  will  advance  to- 
gether in  strength  and  honor  and  glory.  The  shrine 
will  be  endued  with  life,  like  the  inhabiting  spirit; 
and  the  same  law,  that  advances  the  soul  in  holiness, 
will  unfold  into  higher  forms  all  its  material  attend- 
ants. Thus  the  ransomed  spirit,  as  it  contemplates 
and  compares  its  heavenly  and  its  earthly  state,  in 
respect  to  the  various  forms  of  physical  or  material 
life,  will  be  able  to  say,  I  am  he  that  liveth  and  was 
dead.  Once  I  was  a  dying  man.  Death  gradually 
stole  in  upon  my  nature  and  wasted  my  substance 
and  consumed  my  beauty.  Every  thing  around  me 
also  felt  the  withering  influence  of  his  fatal  presence. 
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The  heavens  and  earth  where  I  dwelt  waxed  old  un- 
der his  power  and  vanished  away.  The  trees  felt  his 
unseen  energy  and  perished.  The  flowers,  that  I 
trained,  wilted  at  his  touch.  The  friend,  that  I  loved, 
passed  away  at  his  command.  He  lurked  in  every 
pleasure  I  sought.  He  watched  every  step  I  took. 
He  was  in  every  cup  I  drank.  At  his  motion  my 
plans  were  thwarted,  my  hopes  blasted,  my  joys  with- 
ered, my  possessions  wasted,  and  all  that  I  desired  or 
toiled  for  was  swept  away  from  me,  or  I  from  them. 
But  now  I  live.  Life  is  within  like  a  spring  of  wa- 
ters, ever  gushing  forth  from  its  secret  fountains.  I 
no  longer  feel  death  creeping  slowly  over  me,  weak- 
ening my  powers  and  paralyzing  my  activity ;  but  I 
feel  the  ecstatic  pulsation  of  life  pervading  my  whole 
being,  unfolding  my  nobler  faculties,  developing  new 
energies,  and  transforming  me  from  one  degree  of  poAV- 
er  and  beauty,  forever.  Now  I  knoAv  what  life  is ;  a 
buoyant,  elastic,  upspringing  force,  a  mighty  river, 
that  bears  me  on  its  broad  bosom  and  sweeps  me 
along  through  new  fields  and  scenes  of  joy  forever  ; 
a  consciousness  as  of  perpetual  youth;  a  conviction, 
fastening  itself  upon  every  fi,bre  of  my  being,  of  im- 
mortality. Now  my  possessions  and  powers  seem  real 
and  abiding.  Every  thing  within  and  every  thing 
around  me  partake  of  this  life.  Incorruptibility  and 
permanency  are  marked  upon  every  object.  My  com- 
panions are  alive  ;  and  behold  they  live  forevermore. 
My  liedeemer  liveth,  and  life,— life  forevermore,  un- 
vexed  by  weakness  or  thought  of  death,  —  reigns  tri-^ 
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umphant    through,    all    the    heavenly  country.     I  was 
dead  but  now  I  live. 

11.  But  this  contrast,  between  the  present  as  a 
state  of  death  and  the  future  as  a  state  of  life,  is  ev- 
ident in  our  mental  relations.  Now  we  have  our 
understandings  darkened.  We  see  through  a  glass 
darkly.  We  see  but  in  part.  We  know  but  in  part, 
and  our  minds  are  alienated  from  the  life  of  God. 
Even  when  we  reach  intellectual  conviction  of  truth, 
its  results  are  inefficacious  and  feeble.  There  is  no 
life  to  our  knowledge ;  no  animation,  no  motive,  no 
impressiveness  in  it.  We  become  conversant  with 
the  sublimest  teachings  of  Revelation,  but  they  stir 
not  our  wills  nor  our  hearts.  Our  apprehensions  of 
divine  things  are  not  exciting  and  life-giving.  But 
hereafter,  when  the  life  of  God  is  imparted  to  the 
understanding  and  the  stolid  intellect  is  quickened  by 
the  burning  disclosures  of  the  Deity,  our  knowledge 
will  be  no  longer  partial  nor  frigid.  Here  every  thing 
is  known  imperfectly.  Even  the  common  matters  and 
events  of  daily  life  are  not  clearly  understood.  Man's 
heart  puts  deceit  on  his  judgment  and  blinds  his  men- 
tal perceptions.  His  senses  are  by  no  means  accurate 
purveyors  of  truth.  His  fellows  try  to  delude  him, 
and  in  no  quarter,  —  such  is  the  extent  of  prejudice, 
or  such  is  the  blindness  of  the  heart,  —  is  man  safe 
from  error,  or  perfect  in  the  truth.  Then,  also,  high, 
above  all  common  subjects  that  are  imperfectly  known^ 
there  is  a  realm  of  divine  knowledge  which  is  scarce 
known  at  all.     Faith  has  hardly  supplied  the  want  of 
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sight,  or  unveiled  the  grand  mysteries  of  the  divine 
government.  Human  language,  v^ith  the  hest  aid  of 
symbols  and  figures,  cannot  give  an  insight  into  the 
reality.  All  this  wide  region-  of  knowledge  remains  to 
be  explored.  Truths  that  have  been  hid  from  the 
wise  and  prudent,  mysteries  that  man  has  never  solv- 
ed, riddles  of  life  and  death,  of  redemption  and  retri- 
bution, are  there  to  be  unlocked  and  laid  open. 
The  universe  of  truths  is  to  be  placed  within,  the 
survey  of  the  glorified  saint.  He  shall  know  even 
as  he  is  known.  As  he  looks  around  from  his  heav- 
enly position,  all  things  will  be  disclosed  and  duly 
apprehended.  He  stands  at  the  focal  point  of  all 
knowledge,  where  rays  of  liglit  converge-  from  every 
quarter ;  where  the  whole  plan  of  moral  government, 
from  its  beginning,  will  appear  in  all  its  events  and 
in  all  its  reasons.  He  is  introduced  to  the  councils 
of  the  Divine  Mind,  and  the  operations  and  transac- 
tions, that  were  once  dark  and  mysterious,  become 
perfectly  illuminated.  The  riches  of  the  divine  under- 
standing are  opened  to  him,  and  he  sees  and  knows 
far  more  than  was  ever  revealed  to  faith.  He  will  no 
longer  see  truth  in  its  images,  but  face  to  face.  Now, 
he  sees  God  as  he  is  reflected  and  represented  in  his 
works ;  then,  he  will  see  him  as  He  is.  He  will  be- 
hold Christ,  not  as  He  seems  to  be,  but  as  He  is. 
Here,  no  man  can  look  upon  God  and  live.  There, 
man  will  live  only  as  he  beholds  the  Deity.  Here, 
he  looks  down  into  the  depths  of  his  believing  heart 
and  sees  reflected  there  the  pure  objects  of  the  heav- 


enly  world,  the  blissful  companies  of  angels  and  re- 
deemed ;  there,  he  enters  within  the  reach  of  those 
objects,  and  joins  the  celestial  society.  Here,  he  un- 
derstands none  of  the  processes  by  which  this  world 
is  administered  and  its  various  events  evolved,  and 
made  to  work  for  the  Divine  glory ;  there,  he  enters 
into  the  hidden  order  and  process  of  the  universe,  as 
it  has  been  from  the  beginning  proceeding  from  God, 
as  an  effect  from  a  creative  cause.  He  will  look  into 
the  now  secret  depths  of  Deity  and  be  able  to  com- 
prehend with  all  saints  what  is  the  breadth  and  length 
and  depth  and  height  to  know  the  love  of  Christ 
which  passeth  knowledge.  He  will  get  a  glimpse  in- 
to the  arcana  of  the  divine  activities,  into  the  bound- 
less resources  of  the  divine  love,  the  infinite  extents 
of  the  mercies  of  God.  It^  will  be  no  idle  and  spec- 
ulative knowledge,  a  knowledge  alienated  from  the 
life  of  God,  but  as  he  knows,  so  he  will  live.  So 
will  the  entire  energies  of  his  nature  be  called  into 
active  exercise,  and  he  will  love  with  his  whole  mind 
and  soul  and  strength.  The  blessedness  of  awakened 
affection,  of  a  love  that  passeth  comprehension,  will 
run  parallel  with  his  perception  of  truth.  But  still 
more  than  this.  Knowledge  itself  shall  pass  away. 
Our  mode  of  attaining  knowledge  will  be  changed. 
Now,  we  acquire  truth  only  after  a  long  continued  and 
painful  process.  Then,  truth  will  be  within  us.  God 
will  dwell  in  our  spirits.  Our  whole  being  will  be 
filled  with  light,  and  every  thing  we  behold  will  ap- 
pear as  it  is,  because  we  are  true  and  holy.     It  is  this 
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consciousness  of  truth,— of  having  the  truth,  of  being 
the  truth, — that  will  impart  such  animation  and  life 
to  the  redeemed  soul.  Now  we  are  fallible  and  prone 
to  falsehood.  We  are  conscious,  if  we  know  any 
thing  at  all,  that  our  knowledge  is  defective  and  may 
be  mistaken.  In  proportion  to  our  wisdom,  we  fail  to 
lean  to  our  own  understandings.  But  there  we  shall 
have  the  assurance  of  infallibility,  the  conviction  of 
absolute  truthfulness  and  of  absolute  freedom  from 
error.  We  shall  be  as  God,  knowing  good  and  evil, 
and  the  tree  of  knowledge  will  be  as  the  tree  of  life. 
From  that  state  of  perfect  light,  the  redeemed  soul 
will  look  back  upon  the  ignorance  and  perplexity  and 
shortsightedness  of  time,  as  to  a  state  of  mental  in- 
fancy or  intellectual  night.  So  full  and  glorious  will 
be  all  its  perceptions,  so  clear  will  be  its  discernment, 
so  vast  the  scope  of  its  vision,  so  wide  and  infinite 
the  range  of  its  attainments,  so  influential  and  life- 
giving  will  be  its  knowledge,  so  striking  will  be  the 
contrast  between  the  illumination  of  heaven  and  the 
partial  disclosures  of  earth,  that  he  will  be  able  to 
say:  once  I  was  dead,  but  now  I  am  alive.  Once  I 
was  distrustful,  doubtful  and  blind,  full  of  errors  and 
prejudices  and  follies ;  but  now  I  am  conscious  of 
truth  and  free  from  falsehood.  Once  knowledge  made 
no  impression  upon  my  heart ;  now  it  animates  me, 
and  along  with  the  light  of  heaven  flgws  its  love. 
Once  my  horizon  was  bounded,  and  my  field  of  vis- 
ion was  narrow ;  clouds  and  darkness  were  over  my 
head,  and  the  grave  was  under  my  feet;   I  knew  in 
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part  and  I  prophesied  in  part;  but  now  every  capac- 
ity is  developed,  every  sense  is  sharpened,  every  suscep- 
tibility is  intense,  and  I  am  placed  in  correspondence 
with  the  whole  universe  of  God,  and  from  every  quar- 
ter truth  converges  like  light  upon  my  soul.  Truly 
that  must  be  a  glorious  awakening  for  the  spirit, 
when  it  emerges  from  this  dark  world  into  the  inac- 
cessible glory  of  perfect  truth ;  when  the  whole  system 
of  its  little  notions  and  childish  conceptions  vanishes 
away  before  the  unfolding  realities  of  the  eternal  life. 
What  a  wonderful  transformation  for  a  dark-minded 
and  feeble  child  of  earth,  full  of  doubts  and  perplex- 
ities, to  be  at  once  ushered  into  the  splendor  of  heav- 
enly revelations ;  to  fall  asleep  some  quiet  evening  on 
this  earth  and  wake  within  the  radiance  of  celestial 
glory,  and  look  off  from  its  position  upon  all  time, 
upon  all  the  earth,  over  the  wide  extents  of  Heaven, 
and  along  the  ranks  of  the  shining  cherubim,  and  be- 
hold face  to  face,  amid  their  countless  throngs,  the 
glorified  form  of  his  Saviour,  and  the  beatific  vision 
of  his  God ;  and  yet  be  able  to  survey  and  compre- 
hend the  whole  extent  of  this  divine  knowledge,  with- 
out being  confused  or  dazzled  or  bewildered  or  blind- 
ed by  the  vastness  and  glory  of  the  revelation. 

Now  the  mind  staggers  under  the  contemplation  of 
diverse  and  complicated  themes.  Then  its  powers  will 
expand  and  its  capacity  of  knowledge  will  enlarge  as 
the  subjects  of  truth  and  the  realities  of  eternity  are  dis- 
closed. The  light  that  Avould  have  blasted  an  intellect 
of  earth,  will  be  as  the  tempered  radiance  of  the  sun. 
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to  the  mind  of  the  redeemed.  The  disclosures  that 
would  have  distracted  and  destroyed  one  in  this  state  of 
partial  revelation,  will  furnish  the  purest  pleasure  and 
delight  to  one  in  heaven. 

III.  But  still  further,  the  moral  life  of  the  soul 
never  fairly  begins,  until  it  enters  the  heavenly  world. 
The  best  christian  is  never  secure  against  the  assaults 
of  sin,  the  temptations  of  the  world,  the  flesh  and  the 
devil.  He  is  beleaguered  on  every  side  by  enemies 
of  his  peace,  and  is  tried  by  foes  in  his  own  heart. 
The  citadel  of  his  safety  is  kept  only  by  the  most 
ceaseless  vigilance.  He  wrestles  not  with  flesh  and 
blood,  but  against  principalities  and  powers  and  against 
the  rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world.  There  is  not 
a  day  nor  an  hour  of  repose  for  his  spirit.  He  can 
never  lay  off  his  armor  nor  remit  his  diligence,  till 
he  obtains  the  crown.  The  temptations  which  environ 
him,  ever  solicit  his  attention,  and  the  appealing  pas- 
sions of  his  own  heart  prompt  to  their  acceptance. 
And  thus  hemmed  in,  —  thus  bound  to  a  body  of 
death,  thus  preyed  upon  by  remains  of  indwelling  sin, 
thus  toiling  and  wrestling  and  praying  and  striving 
against  the  law  of  the  members,  —  he  has  no  rest  and 
no  peace  till  he  dies.  And  then  he  is  at  rest.  Then 
his  wearied  soul  reposes.  He  has  had  his  last  scrug- 
gle  with  sin,  his  last  conflict  with  temptation,  his  last 
battle  with  himself  Henceforth,  no  conflict,  no  strife, 
no  watchfulness,  no  alarms,  no  surprises,  no  defeats. 
He  has  passed  within  the  portals  of  that  city,  whose 
everlasting  peace  is  never  ruffled  by  any  forms  of  evil. 

3 


18 


He  has  ceased  from  his  labors,  from  his  faintings, 
from  his  solicitude ;  and  sin,  which  had  followed  him, 
which  had  clung  to  him,  which  had  entreated  and 
threatened ;  sin,  which  had  pursued  him  like  a  dark 
and  sullen  spirit ;  evil  powers,  which  had  fought  for 
the  mastery  of  his  soul,  are  all  shut  out,  and  now  he 
subsides  into  the  perpetual  tranquillity  of  holiness,  the 
eternal  peace  of  unalloyed  righteousness.  He  has  ob- 
tained the  victory,  and  the  faithful  disciple,  almost 
spent  with  his  conflicts,  is  placed  forever  beyond  the 
reach  of  his  enemies ;  beyond  the  power  of  harm  ; 
safe,  SAVED.  Then,  for  the  first  time,  he  can  say  that 
he  lives.  He  lives,  for  now  he  is  no  more  assaulted, 
tempted  and  tried.  Now  he  has  no  more  struggles, 
sorrows,  reproaches,  repentances.  Now  he  has  no 
more  to  watch  and  guard  himself;  for  his  will  moves 
spontaneously  and  without  restraint  in  the  path  of 
the  divine  choice.  He  surrenders  himself  to  the  bless- 
ed repose  of  the  everlasting  sabbath;  and  no  sad 
memories,  and  no  painful  anticipations  ever  again 
cloud  the  serenity  of  his  soul.  From  the  heights  of 
the  heavenly  hills,  he  turns  back  his  gaze  to  the 
dwellers  upon  earth,  and  recalls  that  he  once,  like 
them,  was  dead  in  sin;  that  he  once,  like  them,  was 
in  bondage  to  the  law  of  death ;  or  that,  after  he  had 
turned  his  feet  upward,  he  yet  had  to  maintain  a  des- 
perate strife  with  unholy  powers,  that  he  was  often 
overborne  by  them,  and  carried  captive  at  their  wills ; 
but  now,  in  the  unruffled  quiet  and  peace  of  his 
heavenly  home,  in  the  perfect  security  of  his  ransom- 
ed state,  he  is  able  to  sing,    I  am  he  that  liveth  and 
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was  dead.     Thanks  be  unto  God  who  giveth  the  vic- 
tory through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Such,  my  hearers,  is  the  brief  contrast  between  the 
life  of  the  departed,  believing  spirit,  and  the  life  into 
which  it  is  ushered  at  the  termination  of  this  earthly 
existence.  Where  then  are  the  dead?  Where  then 
are  the  living  1  Are  not  the  living  in  heaven  ]  Are 
not  the  dead  on  earth'?  Are  not  the  dead  gathered 
all  around  me ;  filling  these  seats  ;  pouring  forth  these 
sorrows  of  a  mortal  lot ;  wasting  away  before  the  de- 
stroyer, receding  one  after  another  from  our  sight "? 
Who  are  the  living  here  1  Is  it  not  the  pale  and 
cold  sleeper  before  us  1  Standing  where  we  do,  on 
the  hither  side  of  eternity,  we  call  her  departure, 
death.  But  might  we  stand  upon  the  other  side,  we 
should  witness  no  sign  or  scene  of  death,  but  a  glo- 
rious birth  into  everlasting  life.  It  seems  death  to  us, 
but  to  her  it  is  life  to  die.  She  has  passed  through 
the  last  change  and  witnessed  in  her  own  person  the 
contrast  between  heaven  and  earth.  Her  spirit  has 
sped  its  flight  from  the  darkness  and  barrenness  of 
an  accursed  world,  to  mysteries  of  eternal  blessedness, 
to  the  presence-chamber  of  the  King  of  Kings.  She 
has  left  a  sinful  and  sorrowful  abode,  a  wasted  and 
dying  tabernacle,  for  her  house  in  the  heavens,  for 
the  region  where  there  is  no  night,  and  where  the 
soul  will  bathe  forever  in  unsullied  light ;  taste  of 
fullness  of  joy,  and  respond  to  the  impulses  of  an 
eternal  life. 

It  is  not    my  intention    to  attempt  any  formal  por- 
traiture a-nd  eulogium  of  the  character  of  Mrs.  Pren- 


20 


tiss.  The  superior  and  unobtrusive  excellence  of  her 
character  would  have  shrunk  from  public  exposure. 
The  universal  knowledge  of  her  virtues  in  the  com- 
munity renders  it  unnecessary.  For  forty-one  years 
has  she  lived  and  moved  among  you,  in  the  radiance 
of  moral  beauty  and  personal  holiness.  Envy  and  de- 
traction have  both  passed  by  a  character  which  has 
been  adorned  with  so  many  graces,  and  doubtless,  no 
words  that  might  fall  from  the  lips  of  a  more  recent 
acquaintance,  would  add  to  the  blessedness  of  the 
memories  which  cluster  around  her  this  day.  And 
yet,  I  may  not  forbear  to  add  my  tribute  of  affection- 
ate remembrance  to  one  whose  best  record  is  on  high. 
It  is  rare  that  the  church  and  society  are  called  to 
part  with  so  much  wisdom  and  grace  and  purity  in 
a  single  person.  So  excellent  was  Mrs.  Prentiss  in 
all  the  qualities  of  womanhood,  so  perfectly  and  yet 
unostentatiously  did  she  fulfil  all  the  duties  of  her 
station  in  life,  and  meet  the  responsibilities  of  her 
varied  relations,  that  none  knew  her  but  to  respect, 
to  love  and  to  praise  her.  Superior  to  the  ordinary 
vanities  of  life,  her  chief  adorning  was  not  outward 
and  worldly,  but  interior  and  heavenly,  the  ornament 
of  a  meek  and  quiet  spirit.  Occupying  a  position 
which  she  might  have  made  subservient  to  personal 
gratification  and  display,  she  preferred  the  quiet  dis- 
charge of  her  ordinary  duties,  and  exhibited,  in  all  her 
relations,  the  most  entire  unselfishness  and  generosity, 
ever  ready  to  deny  herself  for  the  convenience  or 
comfort  of  others.  Of  remarkable  sweetness  and  gen- 
tleness of  disposition,    she    was    never    thoughtless    of 
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the  feelings  of  others,  nor  rash  or  unkind  in  her 
words  or  her  actions.  Thoughtful  and  reflecting, 
nothing  escaped  her  observation.  She  never  forgot  a 
favor.  She  never  remembered  an  injury.  The  one 
never  escaped  her  acknowledgment  and  gratitude  ;  the 
other  never  stirred  her  spirit.  Patient,  submissive, 
both  to  God's  Providence  and  to  His  word,  she  never 
gave  way  to  regrets  or  complaints  at  any  of  His  al- 
lotments, but  exhibited,  in  her  whole  history,  in  a  very 
remarkable  degree  those  passive  graces  of  character, 
which  are  the  fruit  both  of  true  heroism  and  true 
Christianity. 

She  was  a  woman  of  the  old  times,  and  had  in 
rare  combination  all  those  generous,  exalted  qualities 
of  character  that  our  imaginations  are  wont  to  attrib- 
ute to  the  matrons  of  those  bygone  and  better  days, 
in  which  the  spirit  of  truth  and  sincerity  and  sim- 
plicity, and  the  laws  of  courtesy  and  kindness,  and 
the  conviction  of  home  responsibilities  and  the  con- 
sciousness of  delight  in  its  pleasures  of  affection  and 
duty,  had  not  given  way  to  the  feverish  movement  of 
artificial  tastes  and  social  rivalries,  and  to  the  cor- 
ruptions and  superficial  displays  of  a  more  refined  but 
less  honest  and  pure  state  of  society.  She  retained 
all  the  old  fashioned,  genuine  ideas  of  domestic  obli- 
gation and  of  personal  deportment,  through  her  life ; 
so  that  she  appeared  to  us  like  the  complete  illustra- 
tion and  representative  of  those  sincere  and  noble 
traits  which  so  much  distinguish  the  women  of  a  for- 
mer period,  but  which  have  now  become  obsolete  or  dis- 
honored.    She  was  never  superior  to  her  duties.     She 
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devoted  her  life  to  untiring  labor  in  her  chosen  and 
appropriate  sphere.  Her  heart  was  enlisted  and  her 
energies  were  freely  tasked  for  the  welfare  of  her 
family.  In  the  conduct  of  all  their  interests,  she 
evinced  remarkable  wisdom ;  and  while  her  tongue  was 
the  law  of  charity,  it  was  also  the  law  of  prudence 
and  discretion.  She  was  never  led  away  from  her 
obligations  to  her  family  either  by  her  disposition  or 
by  any  external  temptations,  but  most  constantly  and 
devotedly  fulfilled  her  duty  as  a  wife  and  mother  in 
an  exemplary  and  perfect  manner.  In  love  and  in 
unceasing  labors  she  sought  the  temporal  good  of  her 
household ;  in  faith  and  many  prayers  she  sought 
their  eternal  well  being.  But  one  anxiety  disturbed 
the  bright  serenity  and  composure  of  her  departing 
spirit ;  and  even  that  troubled  not  the  deep  assurance 
and  faith  of  her  soul.  It  was  for  the  spiritual  welfare 
of  her  children.  And  thus,  through  life  and  unto  the 
very  gates  of  death,  she  was  a  most  admirable  and 
complete  illustration  of  the  scriptural  and  christian 
idea  of  woman.  She  looked  well  to  the  ways  of  her 
household  and  ate  not  the  bread  of  idleness.  She 
opened  her  mouth  with  wisdom,  and  in  her  tongue 
was  the  laAv  of  kindness.  The  heart  of  her  husband 
safely  trusted  in  her,  for  she  did  him  good  and  not 
evil  all  the  days  of  her  life.  Her  children  arise  up 
and  call  her  blessed.  The  poor  also  remember  her, 
for  she  hath  reached  forth  her  hand  to  the  needy. 
Her  home  was  the  field  of  her  duties,  the  scene  of 
her  many  virtues,  the  place  of  her  joys  and  the  cen- 
ter of  her  hopes.     To  use  her  own   beautiful    expres- 
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sion,  "she  promised  the  Lord,"  in  submission  to  his 
wise  and  holy  will,  that  if  she  might  live  to  see  her 
family  beyond  the  reach  of  her  care,  she  would  be 
ready  to  die.  God  granted  her  request  and  she  has 
cheerfully  fulfilled  her  promise. 

Nor  was  she  in  the  least  neglectful  of  social  duties. 
To  the  poor  she  was  uniformly  a  friend  ;  quick  to 
sympathize,  and  quick  to  relieve  their  wants.  No  case 
of  distress  or  misfortune,  which  was  known  to  her, 
escaped  her  unostentatious  charity,  and  her  beneficence 
would  submit  to  no  refusal.  By  the  strangers  who 
partook  of  the  hospitality  of  her  husband's  mansion, 
she  will  long  be  remembered  for  gentle  courtesy,  for 
the  refined  sweetness  and  unafiected  grace  and  dignity 
of  her  appearance,  and  for  the  assiduous  and  earnest 
politeness  with  which  she  sought  to  anticipate  every 
want  and  gratify  every  taste. 

The  completeness  and  sincerity,  which  marked  her 
domestic  and  social  life,  were  the  characteristics  of  her 
religious  history.  A  character  naturally  beautiful,  was 
beautified  still  more  by  the  influence  of  the  indwell- 
ing spirit  of  holiness.  The  life  of  faith  in  the  Son  of 
God  was  most  evidently  the  one  which  she  lived. 
This  was  her  state  of  mind  in  prosperity  and  adversi- 
ty, in  duty  and  in  trial.  Of  course,  her  inward  life 
was  very  simple.  She  had  no  alternations  of  doubt 
and  fear,  of  ecstasy  and  depression.  Her  piety  was 
uniform  and  consistent.  Her  confidence  was  childlike 
and  imwavering.  Her  love  was  pure  and  devoted. 
Her  submission  to  the  divine  will  was  both  a  senti- 
ment and  a  principle;  so  that  ^he  was  neither  moved 
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from  her  composure  by  the  near  prospect  of  death, 
nor  elated  with  the  hope  of  recovery.  It  seemed  to 
be  her  business  to  believe  in  the  Saviour  and  to  love 
Him  and  to  fulfill  His  holy  purpose.  She  had  given 
herself  to  Him  without  reserve ;  and  though  no  one 
would  insist  that  she  should  be  called  perfect  in  all 
the  elements  of  her  christian  life,  yet  it  would  not  be 
too  much  to  say  that  she  bore  the  Saviour's  image 
and  was  filled  with  His  spirit.  Her  christian  life  was 
as  a  well  of  living  waters.  In  faith  and  love,  in  sim- 
ple, implicit  confidence  in  her  Heavenly  Father,  in  in- 
timate and  affectionate  intercourse  with  her  beloved 
Saviour,  in  the  quiet  and  noiseless  discharge  of  every 
duty  which  fell  to  her  lot,  she  reminded  us  that  her  life 
was  hid  in  Christ  with  God.  Her  piety  was  not  in  her 
profession,  but  in  the  beauty  and  fragrance  of  a  pure 
and  blameless  life.  Like  the  younger  and  gentler  daugh- 
ter of  the  house  of  Bethany,  she  was  one  whom  Jesus 
loved.  Her  end  was  peace.  With  the  ofi'ered  prayer 
that  she  might  fall  asleep,  she  took  her  departure. 

Night  dews  fall  not  more  gently  to  the  ground, 
Nor  weary,  worn  out  winds  more  soft  expire, 

than  did  her  body  sink  into  its  dreamless  repose.  And 
when  we  consider  the  faithfulness  of  God  to  His  promises, 
we  cannot  be  less  than  most  firmly  assured  that  she  is 
now  one  of  that  faultless  congregation  who  are  assembled 
before  the  throne  of  God  and  the  Lamb.  Her  spirit  has 
ascended  to  the  presence  of  the  Son  of  Man,  whence  she 
looks  back  upon  us  from  the  midst  of  the  splendors  of 
the  Beatific  Vision,  and  repeats  to  our  faith  the  words 
of  her  Saviour :  I  am  that  liveth  and  was  dead. 


